
Crime To Change
'Your-Mind
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ELV1N Colter wm dre"Sin|fnr th® blK event of his 1'when the telephone down-
Interfered. Just whs

onsnt lome one was cdllng Win

e abandoned- the task of maWng
Lrefractory bow tie look P'HJJJJf
Ale, put on bis smoking J""*®'
idltietmK the collar around his
iirS^Sfk aSd went gri/ped by a

of Me'!"0 said' the sweet

.voice of his bride-to-be. /'Say Mel,

his The

Offvla llLd'Cen^trya"V marry Evelyn Moyer,' and up to

-.^0 months ago he never hadjiuc-ceeded In even proposing. Always
jmethlng had intervened at the
lychologlcal moment. On one oc-
llon, when he was endeavprlng
tell her how dismal life" would

ie" without her,. the house
ight fire and caused a post-
lenient of the attempt. Another

time. In the woods during a spring
i ramble a snake had rustled In
"the bushes and caused Evelyn to
Vflee while Melvln was framing'
sugar-coated sentences. A?a.IS,'.they were paddling a canoe, which
began to leak while he was pre¬
paring to unfold hlB heart s secret.
.-Bat at last he had succeeded in
.unburdening himself, Evelyn had.

le him Joyful by consenting,
the marriage date was set.

.Till the time Melvln was appro-,
Xenslve for the Fates would inter-
-fere. The cause of this apprehen-
llon was his knowledge of Eve¬
lyn's volatile moods. She waB

forever changing her mind about
things: She had intended going
to a conservatory for a finishing
course. In music, hut at the last
moment had given It up. She hail
a trip to the Pacific roast planned,
.to.' visit an aunt In Portland, and

* he station with tlio ticket in

band,-had decided not to go..
a,ETvelyn's one big lanlt, this

ligeabloiiess and Melvln fear-
, It would Intrude on hlB mat-
lonial. programme.
tac tile day of the ceremony
fried with a bright sky and the|
Jdinir which was to be simpte

.111 only olose relatives and
irisnds attending, wbb scheduleal
for high noon and the bridt ana

,gjroom were to leave Jefferson Gity
iShortly after fdr Chicago, there
to take a steamer for Mackinaw

BOuand, Melvin having obtained a

r-sUmnier position as wireless oper-(
ator at the new station at the fa¬
mous resort. The boat trip and

";th6 summer on the island would]
be the honeymoon.
^Yes, everything seemed serene.

ga£ last, until the telephone bell

V"I'ut Evelyn, what's the mat-
tir ". Melvln protested. "I'm ail
fdyessed."

^'l've Juat changed my mind,
said Evelyn sweetly. "It's no crime

change your mind 1b it? This Is
Friday End it's unlucky to star',
.anything on Friday"
-iaielvin actually was on the verge
rf-tears when he returned to nis
¦bom. He felt sad. exasperated
f"angry all at the same time,

each emotion striving to out-
e others. He tore the bother-
tie to shreds, stripped off his

best clothes and threw them into
"a suitcase and put on a business-
dike checked suit. He was unde¬
termined whether to take the train
without going to see Evelyn, but
decided not to.
She was sweetly adamant over

her decision against marriage at
^present. ,I ,'Tve just changed my mind
I'thats all. You'll have to go to
Mackinaw alone, and. I'll follow

-¦after and we'll get married up
ithero-^-maybe."

Melvln gave up argument and
reconciled himsolr as best he could

'rHe couldn't postpone the trip
rlthout losing his Job, so he left

ifcat afternoon. The weather was
.perfect for the lake trip and he
would have enjoyed it If only Eve-

tslyn had been with him.
"I've a good mind to give her up"

,:he told himself more than once.
-"She's too changeable. I can't get
used to It. When I decide to do

>' anything I do it, come what may."
For several days after his ar¬

rival on the island Melvln refraln-
ed from writing to Evelyn. He did
-. lot of thinking and came to the
(inclusion be had been too len-Snt
"She needs some bossing," he

decided, and he sat down and
wrote a letter In which among
other things, he said:

'The Mohawk leaves Chicago
next Friday morning and will ar-

" rive here Saturday, you are to be
¦:;a passenger on the Mohawk, ana
"there's no argument about it.
These are orders see?'
After the letter had gone he

worried considerably for fear he
made It too strong, but two dayslater he received a telegram read¬

ying:I "Am leaving Chicago FridaySmornlng on Mohawk as ordered.
"Evelyn."
-With a pronounced sensation of.lumoh and satisfaction Melvlni'read the messugn and folded It

'carefully and placed It In a pocket'for.future reference.
"She'll know who's going to beon," he said.
But Melvln's triumph was shortJved and his feeling of satisfac¬

tion was superseded by dismayand mental mlsey. He awoke Sat¬urday morning to find a fleroe
storm raging and as far as heicould see across the straightswhite-caps were leaping."A fine day for her trip," Mel--'l.mused dolefully, as he went towireless station. Scarcely hadonned his headdress when hispicked this startling message

i the air:
. 0, S. S. 0. S. Got off course:Ck rock, slnkinjr, fifty miles

off Frankfort. S. 0. 8. S. O. S."
Icy hand seemed to clutch atln's heart and stop Its beai-
For several minutes he was

rless to act.
1 relay the message broadcast

: thought and was preparing to
when out of the sky came

swer to the cry of distress,
hawk, picked up your S. O.
ashing to rescue. Iowa. 100
off Milwaukee."
o came another;
. way to help Mohawk. Mam-

twenty miles off Traverse

jy came this flash In re-

faat, all pumps work-1
¦¦

V .<

Dainty Christmas Gifts
May Be Made Leisure-

" ly Summer After¬
noons

CLEVELAND, Aug. 6. . "Well!
Next year I'm going to have mv

gifts all%lald away and ready to

send lo-o-ng before Christmas. I'm
not going to rush like this again!'
Who didn't say that last year,

about.well, 3ay the day after New

Year's? And the year before, and

the year before that and.but why
go further?
Now summer breezes and Christ¬

mas gifts don't conflict in the least.
In truth, they make a very pleaa-
ant combination. An easy chair
on a vine-screened porch, or be¬
neath a big tree on the lawn, and

a work basket close by filled with
odds and ends of laces and colorful
ribbons, embroidery floss and a

crochet hook.everybody knows the.

Satin rosette for use on lingerie.

ing. launching lifeboats. Mohawk.
hurry, hurry." v

Like an impof.ewt audience
watching a film tragedy, except'
that he was hearing rather than|
seeing Melvinlstood at his post alii
day, suffering a nightmare of sus¬
pense.
He heard the Mohawk's pleas for

assistance repeated again and
again, and the encouraging an¬
swers from the rescue ships; then
finally came hours of silence,
which suddenly wns broken by
word from the Iowa.
"Mohawk went down. Picking

up passengers from lifeboats. Sea
now calm.
Through a window a» he stood

at his instruments, Melvin ob¬
served that the white-caps had
vanished and the sun was shining
brightly. The ferryboat from
Mackinaw City waa approaching
and making its way indolently
over the smooth surface of the
straits
A half hour later the Iowa again

sent fort a message to the world.
"List of, survivors picked up

from the Mohawk." Then followed
a number of names and addresses
but Evelyn Moyer's name was
missing from the list.
Melvin felt faint and sank into

his chair.
To his astonishment he saw a

girl standing in the doorway o*.
the radio office. She was dressed
in white and he wondered if she
could be a wraith. It must be, be¬
cause she looked like Kvelyn.
"Hello Mel," she said cheerfully

"Take off those earlaps and greet
me. I got here on time, even If
I did change my mind and come by
train to Mackinaw City, instead of
sailing on the Mohawk. You'll for¬
give me, won't you? It*B no crime
to change your mind is It?'

My intention to pour my woes
into poor Debbie's patient earn was
baffled for that morning, at least
and I discovered, to my astonish¬
ment, that she had undertaken her
own cure! She was calling Ted
Moore on the phone! For golf.
yes.as soon as ho could come
over! I reproved myself thus:

"You've too much imagination,
Jane Lorimer! Maybe Deb Isn't
going to be a martyr to love after
all!"
My friend smiled as she came

back to me.
"Ever hear of 'sublimation,

Jane?" Bhe asked.
"Surely! You substitute a use¬

ful Idea for a silly onej" I an
swored. "A constructive idea for
a destructive one! Isn't that
right!"

"Yes! And If you're awfnlly in
love, my dear, you try to think of
something very practical."
"And sensible.like golf.I sup

pose!"
Deb nodded.
"Success to your experiment!"

I said, and I wanted to add:
"But how about Ted? Ho's In

love with you, Deb. And you're
going to save your soul at his ex¬
pense! You're going to tako your
mind off from Jim by playing golf
with Ted, and, ati I see it, love Is
an cxorable monster, always
searching for a sacrifice. Some¬
body Is bound to be destroyed In
the end.but why should it be poor
Ted In this case?"
Why couldn't Deborah choos«

another victim, I wondered. She
had plenty to pick from. As I saw
life. It would have been a grand
compensation for hor to pick out.
or pick on.Paul Van Eyck, for
Instance.

Paul is my friend Willy'B big
brother, and socloty's pet rich
bachelor, the desired son-in-law of
the most ambitious mothers of hair
the country.

Paul is 40, 11 a day, which is rea-

Fudge apron of simple design, showing front and back views.

Adorable Fudge Apron.
There are aprons, for instance-.-

aprons of every mode and mate¬
rial, from the liny white tea apron
to the all-enveloping kitchen apron.
But here's a really bewitching idea
lor a fudge apron. In a straight
picce of linen.toweling may be
used.a circular opening is cut for
the head, leaving enough length to

reach to the waistline in the back,
and three-quarter length in front.
A straight piece of the goods fornix
the belt, attached at the back and
fastening with a sr.ap or button in
front. In the particular apron Il¬
lustrated a conventional design is
worked in green floss at the bot¬
tom and at the neck. The entir?
apron and belt is outlined in a

loose buttonhole stitch in black.
Rickrack braid or a narrow crochet¬
ed edge may be used instead of the
buttonhole stitch.

Frilly boudoir cap of net and lace.
Ecru crochet hand-bag.

sort of work basket.augur well
for honest-to-goodness "best wish-.
es" to be worked into a collection
of tasteful hand-made gifts.

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS
By OLIVE ROBERTS BARTON.

Snoopy Skunk Talks

"Oh, Mr. Skunk, don't mind him,Tingaling threw up hia hands.
he doesn't know anything."

Snoopy Skunk was telling Mr. Tingallng what he wanted to have
done to his house, and the fairy landlord didn't dare to contradict
him.'

"No!" said Snoopy, "I haven't bogun. There are some more

things I wish beside the lavender bedroom and waxed stairs and the
house turned around."

There was a wicked twinkle In his eye as he talked, for he knew
as well as you and I know, that Tingallng was afraid of him, al¬
though Nancy and Nick wore puzzled why It should be so. The fairy-
man wasn't afraid of any other of the animals, not even being fright¬
ened the time Oscar Owl swallowed him by mistake.

Snoopy put his hands in hia pockets and his head on one side,
and balanced himself on his heels and toes.

"It's a fine day!" he said squinting at the sky.
"Oh, no! It isn't," contradicted Nick. "It's going to rain."
Snoopy stopped rocking. "What's that?" he demanded sharply.

"I say it's a fine day. The sun's out." But it wasn't out any more
than next year's roses!

Tingaling threw up his hands. "Oh* Mr? Skunk, don't mind
him." he protested anxiously. "He doesn't know anything," pointing
to Nick. "It's a beautiful day, a most wonderfully exquisite day, Mr.
Skunk."

"Hm!" said Snoopy eyeing him suspiciously. "It Isn't. It's aw¬

ful! How do you like my yellow petunia bed?" he asked next.
"Yellow!" exclaimed Nancy, forgetting Tingaling's warning.

"They're not yellow, they're pink." 9

"Oh, no. no, no!" protested Tingaling. "She's color blind, Mr.
Skunk. Always was! Very sad! Very sad, indeed! Your yellow
petunias are lovely, look like pure goid. I do love yellow petunias!"

"Hm!" said Snoopy. "Not yellow at all. They are pink!" ,

Nobody knew what to say the n. Snoopy Skunk was getting more
impossible every minute.

son enough to make the debutantes
simply silly about him. He is
charming.I like to talk with him
myself.and cultured to the 'nth
degree, or my husoana never would
overlook his affections for the sake
of his conversation.

Paul has broken several dozen
hearts in his time, the gossips say,
and I art sure it pleased the older
matrons very much when they dis-

) covered that he was staying in
town to woo Deborah Burns. He
was in for retribution at last! He
was bound to lose.and everybody
hoped that he would. Bets wero
made at some clubB with the odds
against him.
Paul Van Eyck has acquired al.

most international fame as the in¬
ventor and chief devotee of the
most expensive of "sports. He fol¬
lows a certain temperature the

Not Boudoir Cap.
J0f the hundred and one possi¬

bilities for dainty boudoir caps,
here is one which is made of nar-

row lengths, of very fine, cream-
colored net, joined together with
equally fine insertion. It is shaped
to fit the head snugly with a little
fulness at the nape of the neck.
Tiny rosebuds of blue or orchid
cover the net close to the face.
From the center a satin streamer,
tipped .with a larger rosebud, drops
to the edge of the cap.

.Satin Ro&cttea.
Many pretty lingerie accessories

can be fashioned from satin ribbon
of varying widths. One of the dain¬
tiest of these Is the rosette. This
particular rosette, illustrated, Is
about five inches in diameter ana
Is Intended to adorn the flounce or
a silken petticoat. Miniature ros¬

ettes of the same pattern are just
as, suitable on camisole, gown 9r
sachet bag. With wide ribbon form¬
ing the roseate proper, French
knots of narrowest baby ribbon
make the center, and wlcTer, 'flow-1
ered baby ribbon forms a looped
cascade beneath. .*

Crochcted Hand-Bag.
Anyone especially skillful wltli

the crochet hook may find the an¬

swer to one gift-problem Sn a cro¬

cheted hand-bag, especiall>\at this
season of great popularity for fan-
cy bags. The bag illustrated Is
made of ecru thread, about No. 30.
The foundation.that is, the Iaco
attached to the sliver frame.is
made first, being graduated down
almost to a point. T,he hread isj
then broken and a circle m'ade,
which Is attached to the point. The
final process is to work back and
forth, with any desirable set or
stitches until a last row is attach-;
ed to the outer edge of the founda¬
tion. The bag is lined with silk
of a contrasting color, and a tas¬

sel of the ecru thread completes the
gift.

Towel Edges.
Towels, whether of guest or large

size, are "satisfying" gifts, from

year around, sticks as close as he
can to a flat 68 degrees, and trav¬
els north and south, east and west,
to find It.
Bob says that the poor old dear

had a hard time while the war last¬
ed. He couldn't go to Cannes or to
Cairo with his 37 trunks, his valet
and his secretary. Instead, he
went to Asia, which he hated. And
last winter ne passed at home.
for the first time in a decade.
"He's met his Waterloo at last!"

Bob had told me. "Deborah
Burns!"
"The old egotist! How dare he!

He's twice her age!" I exclaimed.
Whereat ray husband merely

shrugged his shoulders!
"I guess you men do not look

upon love as we women do!". I
shrugged my own shoulders. I
realized that I was just beginning
to learn some things about Bob.
Sometimes he doesn't seem to be
responsible at all for the.the
quality of his opinions.
And sometimes.Bob is so inter¬

ested In me that he wouldn't leave
me for a combination of Minerva,
Juno and Venus! And sometime?
.well, I'd be sorry to take a chance
on Venus alone!

HOULT
Making Progress on the, Pumping

Plant.
The Hope Natural Gas company

is making good headway on the
pumping plant here. The concrete
foundations are about finished, aud
the brick and other material for
the building are on the ground and!
It Is expocted to make rapid prog¬
ress on the plant before coicl
weather. The dredge, Eastern, and
the tug, E. F: Jackson, with a gang
of men. Are at work blasting out a;
channel across the river to lay a

largo pipe line to the new plant.
The blasting is finished, the dredg-i
Ing nearly done, and they are ready
to begin laying pipe. Eight largi
tents are pitched on the hill, across

L J

Ecru crocheted hand-bag.
first to last. Here are two crochet-
ed towel edges developed from the
mile-a-mlnute pattern. Upon one

mlle-a-mlnute foundation was mafic
an acorn design, and upon the oth-
er a bell design. An embroidered
initial may be worked near the eno

to-give added individuality to th®
gift.

Two towel edges, crocheted in
acorn and bell designs.

the river from Hoult, where the
men doing this* work are camping.

Goes to Hospital.
Mrs. Merryman, wife of the su¬

perintendent of the Shamrock Fuel
company here, was taken to the
hospital Saturday and operated on
for gall stones At last report she
was getting along as.well as could
be expected.

The Hoult Reunion.
Some of tne people of Hoult are

busy, these days, getting ready for
the Hoult reunion, which will be
held in Aurora grove next Sunday,
by cleaning up the grove.

Personals.
Mrs. Asa Poling and grand¬

daughter, of Opekiska, tf'ere guests
of her nephew. Ja3. D. Bowman ano
family, over Sunday.

Lloyd McElfresh, aster,. Lola,
and Miss Zanle Powell, were visit¬
ing near Little Falls Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Bunner and
children from Hickman run, were

The Sugar Saver
among cereal foods

Grape-Nuts
No added
sweetening needed
You'll like the appeal¬
ing flavor of this
sugar-saving food.
SOLD BY GROCERS
EVERYWHERE!

Rheumatism's Pains Are
Always Treacherous

Summer aH Excellent Time
Cpmbat the Disease. '

Somi cases of Rheumatism give
very little trouble to their victim
during the summer season, and
for this reason now is a most
favorable time to take a course of
treatment that will reach the
cause of the trouble and remove it
from the system.

S. S, S. has. proxsn > splendid

remedy for Rheumatism, especial¬
ly that form of 'the disease which
comes from germs in the blood.
Being such a thorough blood puri¬
fier and cleanser, it routs the germs
from the blood, thus removing tho
cause of your Rheumatism.

S. S. S. is sold by all druggists.
Write for free literature and med¬
ical advice, to Chief Medical Ad¬
viser, Swift Laborstpry, Atlfmtn.
.G»,

beH Sunday. ,
'

Misses Essie, Aman-ia and Anna-
MeElfrosh wars visiting atMor- 1

gantown Sunday. Kssle will re¬
main some time, with the family of
Pete Garrett.

Mrs. S. J. Smith and daughter,
Mrs. G. A. Sperling, were visiting i
friends at Catawba. Sunday.

Messrs. B. E. Wilson and Paul :
Wilson went with the degree team I
of the Knights of the Golden I
Eagles to Grafton to Install a lodge, I
Saturday night. J
There Is no .'eduction in the

heating qualities of natural gas
after the extraction. of Its gas¬
oline. according to tests conducted
by the U. S. Bureau of mines. Mountain Cti

_ ft '^a ^^

About Fifty Very Specif *

Autumn
S25.00--S29.50-§39.1
THESE are selected modes of the mo¬

ment.selected from the finest lines
-displayed in the, Eastern markets and
finally selected from among our stocksj-a^
the most representative values we can o|
fer our patrons. Each one of these Frock
is distinctively styled, wonderfully we

made, and of a quality seldom
,
found

their moderate prices. Mterials are T:
tine, Serge and Satins. Navy and black
'the prdominating colors' We especia
suggest one's inspection of these garment
for they combine the ultimate def 1

value with economical price.

.Costing a Little M<
THEY are just as economical as--. tl

above mentioned group of Frocks fc5
their higher prices cover many additfei
features of desirability. Materia^. .!
among the finest obtainable; style -t
ultra-smartJ, trimmings are truly- exq
site; making is largely hand-work. I
street, afternoon or evening wearing OE
will find in the . Osgood's assortent ju<
the Frtfck most becoming and suitable f
the occasion'

$45.00 up to $150.®
#

(Qbtioodfoc/ &yt
SLuaSily

"The Best Place to Shop, After

SM1.Tof\,» WISHwo Vw tha
pishes roa m&tt?*t'l(smt-"n)l3
is pause's pflv orp-

ncfflhug dotmfl!
plshs.6 abb our
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